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Far whats more mifcrable then Difcomem? ■ ■ 

Ah Vnckle Mamfref* in thy face I fee < - A : 

The Map of Hoffo^Tmth^nd Loyakic,: ' 

And yet, goad Hamfrej^ is the houre to comej 
That ere I prou’d thee falfe,oi fear'd thy faith. 

What lowringStarrc now eouiesthyeflatc? 

That thefc grcat Lords,and Margaret our Qneene, 

Doe feekefubuerfion of thy harmddffe Life, 

Thou neuerdidft them wrong,nor no man wrong: 

And as the Butcher takes away the Calfe, 

And binds the Wrctch,aud beats it when it flrayes, 
Bearing it to the bloody Slaughter-houfc; 
Euenforemorfeleffe haue they borne him hence: 

And as the Damme runnes lowing vp and downe. 

Looking the way her harmelefle young one went. 

And can doe naught but wayle her Darlings Ioffe; 

Euen fo my felfe bewayifcs good Gfojhrs cafe 
With fad vnhdpefbll scares, and with dimn'd eyes; 

Looke after him,and cannot doe him good : 

So mightie are his vowed Enemies, 

His fortunes! will weep e* and’twixt each groane. 

Say, who's a Tray tor ? Clatter he is none. Exit* 

Oyfeene* Free Lords: 

Cold Snowmeks with the Sunnes hotBeamcs: 

Henry ^wy Lordjs cold in great Affaires* 

Too full of fooliihpittie : and Glofters (htw 
Beguiles him^as the mournefuli Crocodile 
With for row fibres relenting pafLngers 5 
Or as the Snake,rolFd in aflowtmgBankr, 

With fhimng checker'd flough doth fling a Child, 

That for the beautie thinkes it excellent, 

Beiecue me Lords,werc none more wife then I, 

And yet herein I Judge mine o wne Wit good ; 

This Gtofler fhould be quickly rid the World, 

To rid vs from the feare we haue of him. 

Card* That he fhould dye,is w archie pollkie* 

But yet we want a Colour for his death: 

*ris meet he be condemn'd by courfe of Law. 

Stiff. Sut in my minde,that were no poilicie e 
The King will labour ftili to faue his Life, 

The Commons haply rife,to faue his Life; 

And y£rwe hauc but triuiall argument, 

More then miflruft*chat fliewes him worthy death. 

Yorkgi So that by this>y on would not haue him dye. 

Ahr^jiiomanaliue/ofaineasL 
Terijt* Tis York* that hath more reafon for his death. 
Enemy Lord Cardinal!,and you my LordofSuffolke, 

Say as you thinke.and fpcake it from your Soules: 
Wer’tnotallane, an emptie Eagle were fet, 

To guard the Chicken from a hungry Ky£e, 

As place Duke Humfrey far the Kings Protestor i 
QmmeSo the pome Chicken fhould before of death* 
S^."Sfrfdamekis true: and wer.Ynpr madneffe then. 

To make-the Fox fuvueyor of the Fold ? 

Who being. &cctr‘/d a craftieMurrhcrer, 

His guilt fhould be but idly pofted ouer, ! 

Bccaufohis purpofe is not executed, I 

No: let him dye^n that he is a Fox, 

By nature prouM ati Enemie to the Flock, 

Before his Chaps be flsyn’d with Crimfon blood, 

As Humfrey p roil'd by Rcafonsto my Liege. 

And doe not (land on Q^Hlets how to flay him: 

Be it by Gynncs,by Snarcs ? by Subtietie, 

Slcepingjbr Waking Yis no matter how. 

So he be dead * for that is good deceit, 

Which mates him firft,that'firft intends deceit. 


Mgem. Thrice Noble Suffolk \\ t 

Sttff. Not refotiice.except fo much w«e^ 

For things areoftenfpclie.andfcldomeraea ° ne> 

But that my heart accordeth with my toriou Ut » 
Seeing the deed is meritorious, “ e » 

And to preferue my Soiieraigne from his F 0 
Saybnt theword^and I-will be his Prieft ■ 

G^d.But I would haue him dead,my LonUfc... 

Ere you can take due Orders for a Prieft • 

Say you con font,and cenfiire well the deed 
And lie prouide his Executioner, * 

I tender fo the fafetie of nay Liege, 

S«f* Here is my Hand,the deed is worthv A.* 

And fo fay I. ^ 0ltl §> 

Totke. And I: and now we three hait e f po j, e . 

It skills no t greatly who impugrtes our doom,;. 

Enter a Pofic. 

?»fi .Great Lords,from Ireland am 1 co me aifliin 
To fign#,that Rebels there are vp, 

And put the Englifbmen vnto the Sword 
Send Succours(Loids)and Hop thcRsge betim 
Before the Wound doe grow vncurable • ' * 

For being greene,there is great hope of helpe 

Card. A Breach that cranes a quick client fW p . 
Wnat counfaile giue you m this weightie caufe? 

Torke. That Somerftt be fenc as Regent thither • 

Tis meet chat luckie Ruler be imploy'd, 

Witneffe the fortune he hath had in France. 

Sow, If ?V4r,with ail his fatre-fec poliicie 
Had beene the Regent therein Read of me ’ 

He neucr would haue flay'd in France fo long, 

Torkfi. No,not to lofe it all.as thou haft done, 

I rather would haue loft my Life berimes, 

Then bring a burthen of dis-honourhotnc, 

By flaying there fo long,till all were ioft. 

Shew me one skarre,chara 6 h?r’d on thy Skinny 
Mens flefh prefcru’d fo whole^oefddome winne. 

Nay then,this fpaikc will prom a raging fire, 

If Wind and Fuel! be brought, to feed it wiih: 

No more,good Tarkc-, fweec Somerfst he flill. 

Thy fortune, Torke, htdft thou beene Regent there, 
Might happily haue prou’d farreworfe then his. 

Torke. What,worfe then naught ? nny,then a [Ratne 
take all. . ... 

Somerfet. And in the number, thee, that wiM 
lhame. 

Card. My Lord of Yorke,tric what your fortune is; 
Th’vnciuill Kerries oF Ireland are in Acmes, 

And remper Clay with blood of Englilhsien. 

To Ireland will you Icade a Band of men, 

Collected choyceIy,from each Countie fome, 

And trie your hap againft the Iriftimcnf 
Torke. I will,my Lord } fo pleafehis Maieftie. 

Stejf. Why,our Authoritie is his confeht, 

And what we doe eftablifh,he confirmesr 
Then,Noble Torfaisie thou this Taskein hand, 

Tsrke. lam contents ProuidemeSouIdiers,Lords, 
Whiles I take order for mine ownc affaires. 

Stiff. A charge,Lord Tariff,that I will fee perfoim’d. 
Cut now recurnc we ro the falfe Duke Uumfrej- 
Card. No mote of him: for I will deale with him 3 
That henceforth hefliall trouble vs no mote: 

And fo breake off,the day is almoft fpent, 

Lord S*ffolke,yoa and I muft talkc of that Client* 

Terh^l 
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- CXTld^Lordof Suffolke,within foureteene dayes 
* r Rriftlw I expefl my Souldters, 

A 1 iiprc He fhippe them all tor Ireland. 

He fee it truly done,my Lord of Yorke, Exeunt. 

* ^ Tork$* 

r rk.NoW Torfy, or neuer,fteele thy fearful! thoughts, 
S change mifdoubt rorefolution} 

Hu thou hop’ft to be,or what thou arc; 

to deathjit is not worth th emoymg: 

T oale-fac’c fcare kcepe with the meane-bomc man, 

Ad finde no harbor in a Roy all heart. 

p ftcr the Spring-time Hiowrcs,comes thoght on thoght. 

And not a thought,but thinkes on Dignitic. 

MvBr 3 vne,morc bufie then the laboring Spider, 

7r' t tedious Snares to trap mine Enemies. 


yfeaues 


Well Noblcsj well :'tis polieikely done, 
r 0 f c nd ii?c packing with an Hoaii of men : 

I fearc me,y ou but warmc the flamed Snake* 
fflioclwrifot in your brcafls,will fling your hearts* 
Twas ww ^Uckc f and you will giue them me; 

it kindly: yet be well affar J d, 
y 0LI put fbarpe Weapons in a mad-mans bands. 

Whiles I in Ireland nourifh a tnightic Band^ 

1^11 dine vp iti England fome black Scorme* 

Shall blowc ten thoufand Souks ro HcauaijOr Hell; 
Apd this fell Tempeft Hull notceafe to rage, 

ViKtU the Golden Circuit on my Head* 

Like to die glorious Stmnes tcaniparant Beamcs* 
Doecalme theforicof this mad-bred Fhwe. 

And for a minifter of my intent, 
j haue fedued a head^tfrong Kcncifhmat^ 
kkn Cade of Afhford, 

XomakeCo[rirriOtion*as full well he can, 

Viidcf che Title of hhn tJMmimer , 

In Ireland haue I feenc this flubborne Cade 
Oppofehimfclfc againft a Troupe of Kernes, 

And fought folong^tiJI that his thighes with Darrs 
Were almoft like a fharpe-qui.ird Porpentine; 

And in the end being rcfeucdjl haue fecne 
Himcaprcvpi ighc,like a wildeMorifco ? 

Shaking the bloody Dans } as he his Bells. 

Fall often, like a fhag-hayr’d craftie Kerne 5 
Hathheconuerfed with the Euemie, 

And vndifcoucr'djcomc to me againe* 

And giuen me notice of their Villanles. 

This Deuill here fhall be my fobfli tute - 
For that lahn Ttfartimerpvh'uih now U dead. 

In fice*m ^ate*in fpeech he doth referable. 

By this,! (Sail perceiuethe Commons rninde* 

How they affeft the Houfe and Clayme of Yorke* 

Say hcbctaken,racktvand tortured; 

I knowpa paine they caninflidT vpon him. 

Will make him lay,I mou’d him to thofe Armcs, ’ 

Say that he thriue^as *«$ great like he will* 

Why then from Ireland come I with my ftrengch. 

And reap t the Harueft which that Rafcall fovvd. 

For Humfrey ; bring deadjas he fhall be, 

And Henry put apart: the next for me* Exit m 

Enter two or three fuming ouer the St age > from the 
Murtherof Dttke Humfrey* 
t. Runneto my Lord of Suffolke; let him know 
Wchauedifpatcht the Duke,as be comrnandeds 
f Ch,that it were to doe : whst haue vve don^S ? 
Didft eucr hearea'tnan fo penitent ? Sntir Suffolk** 
Here comds my Lord. 


Suff Now Sirs 3 haue you difpaccht this thmg 
I." I,mygood Lordjhee'sdead* 

Suf t Why that's well faid*Gae s get you to my Houfe^ 
I will reward you for this venturous deed: 

The King and all che Peeres are here at hand. 

Haue you layd faire the Bed ? Is all things well. 
According as I gaue direftions ? 
j t Tb^my good Lord, 

Stiff* Awa/jbe gone* Exeunt, 

Sound Trumpetr* Enter the Kingphe Qfteet?e 9 
Car dirt all; S tiffvike^Somerfe t y with 
Attendants* 

Km. Got call our Vnckle to our prcfencc ftraight; 
Say, \ve intend to try his Grace to day 5 
If he be guiltless ? tis publifoed. 

Stiff, lie call him p refently*my Noble Lord- Bxit. 
Km. Lords take your places: and I pray you all 
Proceed no ftraker ’gainft our Vnckle Gtofhr 7 
Then from true euidcnce.of good efteeme, 
Hebeapproud inpradiifeculpable* 

Jfhieene.God forbid any Malice ihould preuayle ? 

That faultleffe may condemnea Nobleman; 

PrayGod he may acquit him offufpnion. 

Km* I thanke thee Neli % theft wordes content mce 
much. 

Enter Stiff Ikf* 

How now? why looVft thou pale? why trembleft thou? 
Where is our Vnckle? what's the matter fitiff$k$t 
Snff. Dead in his Bed,my Lord: Glcfler is dead* 
Queene. Marry God forfend. 

Card. Godsfecret Iudgcmcnt: I did dreatne to Night, 
The Duke was dumbejand couldnot fpeake a word* 

King founds* 

fhs. How fares my Lord i Helpe Lords^the King Is 
dead, 

Sam* Rere vp his Body,wring him by the Nofe* 
^fi^RuonejgoejhelpejhdpcLOh Henry ope thine eyes. 
Swff. He doth revdue againe*, Madame be patient* 
King. Oh Heauenly Gad. 

J^u. How fares my gracious Lord? 

Suff. Comfort my Soueraigne^ gracious Henry com¬ 
fort. 

iO'tfjr.W&atjdoth my Lord of Suffolke comfort mef 
Came he right now to ling a Raucns Note* 

Whole difmalltune bereft my Vitallpowres: 

And thinkes he f that the chirping of a Wren, 

By crying comfort from a hollow breafl. 

Can chafe away the firft>conceited found ? 

Hide not thy poylbn with foch fugred words. 

Lay not thy hands on me ; forbeare I fay, 

Their touch affrights me as a Serpents fling* 

Thou baleful! Mtifienger^ouc of my fight: 

Vpon thy eye-balls^murderous Tyrannic 
Sits in grim Maiefiic^o fright the Wotld. 

Looke not vpon meffor thine eyes are wounding ; 

Yet doe not goeaway': comeBaEliskc, 

And kill the innocent gazer with thy fight; 

For in the flnade of death,I fhall finde ioy y 
In Iife,but double death,now Gloflefsit^d* 

Queene* Why do yon rate my Lord of Suffolke thus? 
Although the Duke was encmic to him. 

Yet he rnoft Chriflian-Iike laments his death: 

And for my felfe*Foe as he was to me, 

Might liquid teares,or hcatt-offending groaties-, 

Or blood-coiifuming fighes recall his Life $ 
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